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strode  a  great  war-horse  to  match,   and  almost
equally magnificent; and, preceded by heralds and
trumpeters,   followed   by   the   great   officers,   the
royal household and the bishops, and accompanied
by  the  Duke  Philip  of  Bavaria,   just  betrothed
to  the  Princess  Mary,  Henry  rode   through   the
long lane oi his velvet-clad admirers to meet Anne,
hard by  the  cross  upon Blackheath..   When  she
approached   him,  he   doffed   his   jewelled bonnet
and bowed low;  and  then embraced her, whilst
she, with every appearance of delight and duty,
expressed   her   pleasure   at   meeting   him.   Thus,
together, with their great cavalcades united, over
five thousand horsemen strong, they rode in the
waning light of a midwinter afternoon to Greenwich;
and, as one who saw it but knew not the tragedy
that   lurked   behind   the   splendour,    exclaimed,
" Oh ! what a sight was this to see, so goodly a
Prince and so noble a King to ride with so fair a lady
of so goodly a stature, and so womanly a counte-
nance, and especial of so good qualities.    I think
that no creature could see them but his heart re-
joiced." 1
There was one heart, at all events, that did "not
rejoice, and that was Henry's. He went heavily
through the ceremony of welcoming home his bride
in the great hall at Greenwich, and then led her
to her chamber; but no sooner had he got quit of
her, than retiring to his own room he summoned
CromwelL "Well!" he said, "is it not as I told
you? Say what they will, she is nothing like
so fair as she was reported to be. She is well and
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